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JOB PRINTING:
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Biltheads, Lotterhends Posters ote exprntod in
good style and at lowest Living priecs,

Cigarettes and Plotnres,

There is a suggestion of lechery in
certain windows in this city which
ought to be dealt with by the societies
who aim to suppress noxions liternture,
This uhjn-ctiulm‘tie display is 1o be seen
in & majority of all the windows of the
cigarshops, and especially those in
which cigarettes nre tor sale. It is com-
posed entirely of the figures of young
women, who are seen  posed in every
conceivable shape which permits or af-
fords a lascivious suggestion.

The purpose of this is plain.  The
emokers of cigarettes are almost wholly
composed of bovs und young men, who
are necessarily of a susceptible age, nndd
on whom it is intended by these piotures
w0 produce something in the nature of o
conviction that the smoxing of those
products is somebow s part of the
voluptuous exhibition. The fecble-mind-
ed noodle who puils the eignreite smoke
of burnt papers and tobacceo through
his nostrils nssociates with each exhala-
tion something of the sensuounsness of
the window exhibitions. The dreamy
eyvea, the suggestive lips. the naked,
wellrounded limbs, the exposed busi
and the languishing pose of the figures
all become unconsciously a part of  his
cigarette habit. and he is doubly demor-
alised —once by the enervating practive,
and again by the libidinous promptings
of the meretricious displays.

The whole thing, both the smoking
and the painted invitations in the win-
dows, is a deplorable debasement. It
is a sapping of the slender stock of
virility of the vouth who offer the ineense
of the cigarette at the shrines of these
semi-dude voluptuaries, There is noth-*
ing about it, sither in the effeminate
smokers or the painted sirens, that is
msnly. robust, or strongthening. It is
a mistake to tolerate these gamly pre-
sentations, to permit them to influence
the weak souls and prurient natures of
the class that tht‘_\' reach. The seduction
offered by the window exhibition has a
tendeney, in connection with the vice of
cigarettesmoking, to produce a  class,
lascivious in thought. salacious in imag-
ination, rickety in brain, and feeble,
marrowless, and exhausted in body. It
may be that it would be well w0 inter-
pose no obstacle to this degradation of a
class, and it would be well, providing
the damage could be limited to those
now affectod. They would in time dis-
appear, and society would be relieved of
thair presence. Unfortunately, their
vice is contagious; they communioate it
to others, and thus their existence is
perpetuated.

Let the society having in charge the
matter of obscene literature and similar
damaging products take this condition
into consideration. There s certainly
in jt an evil, and a growing one. It
may be possible that when a caliow and
ineontinent youth can wno longer be
stimulated by amorous suggestions when
he buys his oigarette he may cease to
patronize it.— Chicago 1imes.

How 1o Read.

Nobody can be sure that he has got
clear ideas on a subject unless he has
tried to put them down on a piece of

per in independent words of his own.
t is an excellent plan, too, when you
have read a good book, to sit down and
write a short abstract of what you ean
remember of it. Iu is a still better plan,
if you can make up your mind to a
slight extra labor, to do what Lord
Stafford and Gibbon and Daniel Web-
ster did. After glancing over the title,
subject, or design of a book, these
eminent men would tuke a pen and
write roughlv what questions they ex-

ed to find answered in i, what
difficulties solved, what kind of infor-
mation imparted. Such practices Keep
us from reading with the eve only.
Elidjng vaguely over the page, and they
elp us o place our new acquisitions in
relation with what we knew before. It
is almost always worth while to read a
thing twice over, to make sure that
nothing has been missed or dropped on
the way, or wrongly conceived or inter-
And if the subject be serious,
it is often well to let an interval elapse.
Ideas, relations, statements of fact are
not to be taken by storm. We Lave to
steep them in the mind, in the hope of
thus extracting their inmost essence and
significance. If one leits an interval
ass, and then returns, it is surprising
ow clear and ri that bas become
which, when we left 1, seemed crude,
obscure, and full of perplexity. |

All this takes trouble, no doubt; bat,
then, it will not do to deal with ideas
that we find in books or e¢lsewhere as a
certain bird does with its eggs—leaves
them in the sand for the sun to haten
and chance to rear. People who follow
this plan possess nothing better than
ideas half-hatched and convictions rear-
ed by sceident. They like a man
who should paece up down the
world in the delusion that he is elad in
sumptoous robes of purple and velver,
when in wruth he is only balf covered
by the rugs and tatters of other people’s
oast-off clothes. —John Aoriey. -

ure
and

Edison says that no experiment which
be has tried at nicht ever failedl Now
what we want to know 15, did Mr. Edi-
son ever try at night to find the matches
in his bare feet without disturbing any
of the furniture or stubbing lis big toe
ageinst seventeen different obstructions
— N Haven News.

[the neighborhood of Green Bay. |
worth of
| the cnrreney was lot loose all  at

| ner.
| was being done in Chiengo, and that un

CAJOLED BY A WOMAN.

An Inoldent in lh:!‘.ipurlunna of n Seoret-
Servies Doteotlve,

In
were made to our bureau that some nne
wns “shoving” bogus shinplastors in
&
good many hundred dollnrs’

ono,
to Wis-

It was
“stufl™

and 1 was detalled to proceed
consin and work up the cnse
settled before | sturted that the

had bean printed from plates made by |

wn engraver kunown to us as “Slick
Sam."  His right name was, 1 believe,
Goorge Disston, and he was then in
State prison on a long sentence, It was
proty cortain that the piates had fallen
mto the hands of some of his p:ll*. and
wore belng made use of in alively man-
It was probable that the printing
“agent'’ hind strack Groeen 0 un-
fondd,

Upon resachingahe place mentioned |
found that almost every branch or trade
had suflered, and pretiy soon 1 was able
to show that most of the bogus money
had been passed upon them during one
weck, Then they began to hunt up
sulos and remembur buyvers, and it was
settiod that the “shover”™ was an old
grayhaired man named Neoewell, who
livedd on o farm o fow miles away,  He
had purehased deyv goosds notions, hard-
ware, drugs, and almost o vrvihing
wiss, paving shinplasters which  ap-
pn-:mw, nlmost new It waus plan to me,
after pgeiting thus far, that he had
bought his bogus wmoney outright of
some prent, or bad sent o parties  in
sne vty tor ik

1 swore out & warrant for him, took
the cars to within four miles of his
house, and accomplishod the rest of the
way on foot. He lived in the woods, 1n
n log bouse, and bad but 0 fow acres
clenred. Evidences of pOverLy and
shiftlessness conld ba fouml on every
liamdd I was guite certain that 1 saw
liim about the door of the house while 1
vet somw ways off but when |
reached it the door was shut and no
one was in sight.  However, after | had
done some lively rapping a muscular
worman about 30 vears old |n|m|l|hl the
and inguired my business. [ re-
plisad that | was an agent from Chicago
pod desired 1o see bher bosband., Sbe
Wikl me tu, believing, as 1 meant heor
to belivewe, that T had come as the agent
of the connterfoitera  She  statod  that
hor husband was off hunting, but would
D Dnavaines samdiy,

After we had talked for hall an hour
o more the woman's demesanor nll"!tt‘lll)‘
changed.  What aroused hor suspicion
L onn’t say, but I saw that shelooked on
me with distrust,. Thinking that the
plain way was the best way 1 told  her
who | was and mv errand

“So vou are a detective, come 1o arrest
my  husband!™ she called in a loud
voioo

I sought to enlm her, and had instant
BUCOSA, She settled down in her ehair
and said she had been expecting it for
weoks, and that ber husband must make
the best of the situation. She shed teurs
and seemed much affected, and as the
time passed and 1 wanted to go out and
bunt up Newell shoe excused his con-
tiued absence and kept me seated on
the plea that he must soon show up, i
had been there two bhours when we
heard a voloe -::--ut‘.h'\: o ]'.k'ip \“hih‘
| ran out doors she rushed into the
other room. | passed halt-way around
the house o find the old man hanging
head downward, hands on the p:‘rullnh
and féet in x small window four or tive
fovt up.  Alter | had released him and
taken him into eustody | found that he
tnad run into the room when he saw me
When the wife
ratsasd ber voice it was to warn him who
1 was and what brought me there. He
ciimboed ot of the window Lo esCApe,
but i his descent  his trousers  caught

and held him fast. The wife
was delaining me in order to give hima
good start, but it turved oat that she
wis oniy prolonging his sufferings. He
stood 1t until he couid bear it no more,
snd then ealled out The case agninst
him wus so strong that he made no de
fense, and received a sentenve of sia
vears.— Delrod Free l'ress,

el I —e—

The Hanid of a Thiefl.

Bay

Was

s

approaching the house

20 0 g
.

The present rage for palmisiry recalls
an incident wilich ocenrred half a dozen
vears since at Bar Harbor.  There were
siaving one of the hotels a preuy
young widow from Baltimore who was
versed in the seerets of ehiromaney and
& young Kentaekian who was par ex-
eetlence the Lion of the season. Tho
wildow tor reason or other had
taken a whimsical dislike to the popular
sontherner and hardly acknowledged
an acqu untanees with him; yet he one
day ventured to ask her to read his
mind, us she nad  already deciphered
the palms of hLulf the people in the
house. They lady first demurrved, but
at length thinking, as she alterward ex-
plained, that it was simpler to do as she
was asked than to contest the pointyshe
requested the gentleman to show her
his hand.

He did so, and, with an involuntary
start of surprise and a frankness which
was e\'iurml‘\' enuineg she exclaimed:
“Why, it is the hand of a thief!" As
the interview took pluce upon the pinzzn
in the presence of n group of boarders,
the position of the young man was a
sufliciently awkward one, but he did
not flinch. As the lady ehecked herself
in evident confusion he responded with
the most perfect tact and selfcontrol:
*Ah! Thank vou. That suggests to me
a means of making my way inthe world
that had never occurred to me; and
since the war we southerners have to be
on the lookout for opportunities.”

His ready wit saved the situation,and
he was more popular thun ever; but the
interest of the tale is that two or three
dayvs after he was discovered stealing
the dismonds of a wealthy dowager,
and although the matter was hushed
op as much as possible for the sake of
the hotel and of the people who had in-
troduced the Kentuckian, it somehow
leaked out that the rouge was an old
offender and a thief long known to the
police of New York and Philadelphia.—

Boston Post,

ut
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“Well, Thomus, you say you have a
recomnend 7' “Waal, yes, sab; 1
brought mv fadah luuﬁ to recommen’
me; be's knowed me all my life, sab.”
—Harper's Weekly.

the summer of 1864 complaints |

A Nurse,
A nuren, 8 slmple vursey o the anthinking
Oniy a pase, aod nothing Dut & Beimeg
A pationt woman in her roand of dury,
A g mud dyiog wil unkuown Lo fame,

Only » nuree, 8 megsenger of moerey,
An Angel sent into onr sufforing enoe,
With quict step and tonder lind of healing,
Divinest plty on ber gontie Cade.

Whent sl the world Hes wrapt In guiet slum |

by,
ttnw»‘rhn poor sulferer mosning on his bl
Whose walohiul eye with Chrl lowe Ko

vigil
Throuih the long tight with stlent, softened
tread,

Onty & nurse, o duty all unsaheinking;
Bifore such spcines man's stouter hoart
woulbl gunil
Boe there! T wl swoest, fale gorl In sorest trial
18 &t bor ju 81, nor wiii her gowmge fall.

The fever we but terrorstrueck sneounter,
Or fly bofore wiih scfish, pownrd drend g
Whilie nurse and dogtor hinston to thes resoune
Atd sinnd unfinehlog by the sirioken bed,

Hark! That weird boli—an seoldent sl mbd
night,
The nulnv and doetor, wakeful, oloas st
UETLT
Who mindster to suffering or dying,
The huapital’'s ber fo Hile band |

There pou or 1 may 10 oure need And refugs,
With kindly bhelp and loving, 16 dee oareg
Bospr of we give thosa br ungcitish Wi

men,
Avd night and
prayor.

day remoember them o

—Chambers' Jouraal

IN IMMINENT PERIL.

The warm tropieal moon threw its
rays down upon the sleeping hacwenda,
or country-place of Senor Don Pablo
Muria Gomes  The long line of white
buildings, enclosing within them the
patio or court-yard, where the air was
heavy with the seent of the ormnge-
blossoms and fragrant with the subile
lor of the Himes, had in the moonlight
a strange weaird look, as though they
were not real.

The house itself was of but one story,
and coversd a wide expanse of grovnd,
Butit of stone, its windows, with their
wooden bars, made it look something
like a goal: and its severe outlines and
shurp vight angles gave little hint of the
wenlth and luxury within. For Don
Pablo was vieh beyond anlmost the dream
of avarion,

He did not himself know the extent
of his wealth. Lying there in the
moonlight, about o thousand  yards
from the great house, were rows of
palm-huts, teavily  thatohed, and in
These woere the rl-w-pmg sinves Hix
great-grandfatber had  recvived  the
grant trom the kKing of Spain, snd with
it an allotment of Indinons, whilch prac-
tically covered all that the Hulalge
conld eapture.  His son, Don Pablo's
grandfather, had been among the fore-
most Lo urge the lmportnnes ol negroes,
and had largely to the labor
foree of the Exmeralda ranch

Well fed and well teated, the slaves
had inoreased unul Don Pablo had now
ne very distinet idea of how many he
did own. In poiot of faet, just us they
were parts of s snormons estate lill_\:-
one miles long Ly thirty wide —wihich
be had never seen, so there were men
owned by him that ne had never spoken
to.

But it Don Pablo did not know all,
his doaunghter and only child, Donna
Carmen, knew most of them,

Mounied upon one of her horses, and
attendwd by her poon, old Juan, she
rode bere and there over the place, and
knew almost every corner of it

To suy she was ulmost worshipped by
e "I|---n||i|'“ not o overstate the

peladed

In
thing in the leust.
Were any of them siek, Donna Car-
men would give them medicine; were
anvy in trouble, w Donoa Curnmoen they
would go for comfort; it would be difh-
onlt ndeed 10 say how many little
Carmens bhad been named afior her.

Wihen then, oo Pable invited Don
Louls Meding, a thivd cousin of his, to
cone 1o the ranch for & visit when his
datig bter reinrned for the last time from
the vonvent of Our Ladv of Mercy,
where had been educated, all the
women on the plaoe rejoiced; for did
know that their senorita had
been boetroibed to Don Louls ever since
shie was ten years old, and was not Don
Lonis as nandsome and gallant a young
foliow ax you could mest? Most assurayd-
I‘\ he was,

The older men, however., were not so
wall satisfied, holding, as they did, thst
Don Louis might ve, and probably
was, all very well; but he was not, in
their opinion, worthy of Douna Car-
men. The strongest boliever in this
view was old Juan, who had looked af-
ter his young mistress from the time she
was a little baby, and who worshipped
the ground sbhe trod on.

However, as Juan would have felt the
same, no matter who eame to woo, this
was, perhaps, 1o be expectod.  To tell
the truth, Don Pablo himself felt some-
what the same way, and therefore, list-
ened with grest patence to old Juan's
grumbling.

Bat it wus summer-time for the young
people.  Riding out in the coul morn-
tng. spending the hot noon on the wide
pinzzs, lazily reclining in that universal
bammock of the Spanish race, filling
up the evening with musie, with merry
talk, and jovous laughter, the <ays
wenl swiftly by.

Don Pablo would listen to the two,
happy in his danghter's happiness, and
recallicy now and then, as he watehed
them, the days when he went to see his
Merced.s—she who died afte a brief
two vears of wedded life, nnd left a void
in her busbund’s heart, which hud never
been filled. And now his Carmen was
going to leave him; was thinking more
of her future husband than of her futh-
er, 18 that Iather believed. Is it any
wonder that Don Pablo was not offend-
ed with old Juan?

The moon went down, and you could
faintly see in the darkness some dusky
lignres stealing towards the house, A
dozen of them, all small, locking more
like boysthan men. Gatbering around
one of the windows, they worked at
something in silence.

By-and-by the wooded bars were
taken out, and some of them stole into
the room without a sound.

A noise like a ery eut short broke on
the ear, and then two figures passed
through the window, taken by the
watchers outside, and then the whole
E;;r:y disappeared as silently as they

ad come.

Don Publo and his guest sat at early
coffee next morning, wondering greatly
why Donna Carmen did not come. Cali-
ing one of the women st last, Don Pab-

they not

lo sent her to ask the renson.

In a foew moments she rashed into the
roon.

“Senor, senor! the senorvita

“Well, what

“'he sonorita has—gons!™

stione!” oxolnimed the 1wo moen in a
breath, rising from their seata

“Gone whero?" addod Pabilo.

“Oh, senor, she's gone, and the win-
dow —"'

Don Pablo roehed out of the room,
followed by Don Louis,

Ve exwmination whioh followed o is-
closed bat little, except that Dounn Car-
mon and her servant Muanoeln, who al-
ways slept in her roons,  had disappesr-
el how, Wis wlull_\ soun from the ok
window aind cut bars

There wus no traee o be found of
tracka.  Nothing else seemied o have
boen taken; ml]lpi_t‘, s the JIQ‘II" Wi
el il they were “gone X

Don Pabilo sank under the hlow. He
sovmied as though be were in f dresm
Heo sat in o ehair staving vacantly before
by, sl nothiong they could do seemed
W rouse i,

With DPon Laowuis wns  diffurent
Uadling Junn, wha, by-the-byve, wan
noavly distraoied, be asked hine of they
Il iy ar uger-huantors, on
the esinle

Lasrning there were two, be seut for
them, nimd before long they vmme o
hine,  Tall, thin, shioost  gnunt  men,
with mwore thnn one  sear on Lhele hindf-
ke their long, black L
twisted up o knots on top of the head,
wilth hienvy Kuives hung at the
wnisl, aid In their haonds the nlc!:‘n“,‘
blow-grins

Thuy
Hstening

"

i

L g reroy,

o] s

o e

wtisin]l  before the voung
tu his vapidly told story,

Vhen thaey Do Lhelr senreh

Quartering the  grouwd o and Iro,
they exatntmesd every ineh careinlly, but
withiout sy resids, s (e ever boeen
any trail, the peons trampling over it
would have effaced it Jung before,

At Inst the older of the two sald to
Doun Louis:

wSenor, los peros’’ (the dogs)

“Wnat a fool I am! lHere, Juan,
bring the dogs here, und get thut one of
mineg.  All yon people goin the house
until we get the teaill  Josela, bring
e some  dress thal VOUur mistross
wore, '’ .

In a moment or two Juan
leading five dogs Lav gre,
Ii(!\\—lzllun, rather short
bodies, of & deop liver aud tan colur,
they wore as beautiful specimens of
the Spanish bivodbound ns one could
0.

Don Louls took the dress Josofs gnve
himy, and ealling the dogs, gave it to
them Lo smell I'his they did for some
time. Then, leading them to the win-
dow, he Jut them loose Gonerations of
mian-hunting had taught thess animals
what o do,

Slowly, with their noses on the ground
l||l-‘_\ cirelod roond until at last one of
them lifted up his bead and gave a pro-
longed bay.

Instantly the others gatherad round
him, und after smelling tor & moment,
repented the sund.  Then they started
rowands the canes, the Higer-hunters
following them. and behind Don Louis
and a domen peons Reaching the
caned, the bunters found the tratl, and
examined it keenly for u few moments

*Senor, they are Mucyeas,” said the
older.

“Are you sure, Podro?"

i xenor.'

“It's near the great feast, isn't itf"

“*Ni serior—mnext month. "

Don Louis burried back to the house
to see Don Pablo, and o tell him the
BeWs,

I'be Mucveas wore,
ish davs, the most
tribes in New Grennda. Highly civil-
ized, brave, and most ql.wl-.-u\iv War-
riors, the old histories are full of ne-
conuts of their ralda Like the grenter
purt of the South American Indians,
they worshipped the sun, and once a
year held a groat feast in his bonor,
at which they alwayvs had haman sacri-
fices

No need now to tell the two miser-
able men on the hacienda why the hght
of their eyes had beon stolen away in
the night. Donna Carmen was destined
to have her tzt'ml torn from her body as
an oflfering to the Great Lora of the
Sky. the Mighty One, the Ruler of
the Four Pillars of the Earth—Huana-
chin!

There would be warriors and pilgrims
presant by the thousand; there would be
offerings of gold and precious stones,
there would be solemn dances and
hymuos sung in honor of their god, and
then the girl would be lnid on the aliar,
and the white-robed priest would offer
her bieeding bheart belore the snape-
less stone which was held in such rever-
(L1 LRl

Small wonder, then, when Don Pablo
heard the nume of the Mucyeus, that he
threw oflf his apathy and prepared to
tight for his own,

In & country where men habitually
travel in a somewhat rough and ready
fashion it not take long to get
ready for an expedition, and in less
than an bour horses were saddled,
mules packed, and Don Publo, with
Don Lows and some twenty mounted
peons, ail fully armed, bad started.

As before, the llu;__ta-'t. followed by the
tirer-hunters, went first, and about ten
vards behind these came the rest of the
purty. They passed through the cane
paten, struck the wide savanuah, or
grazing part of the estate, and towards
evening came to the foot of the moun-
tains.

Here they had a long counsultation.
The trail led rignt up the rocks, and
Don Pablo knew that about two leagues
in that direction would bring them to
ground where the animals could not
travel.
ginides, the older ndvised that the main
road neross the mountans should be
taken, and the party pushed forward as
fast as possible 1n order to intercept the
Mucyeas in the valley beyond.

This plan Don Louis strenuously op-
posed, believing, as he did, that the

mnn

cama oul,
with heavy
logs, but long

in the old Span-
dreadod of nll the

does

| chance of losing them was too great

After an animated discussion it was
finally arranged that Don Lous, with
the dogs, one guide and seven peons,
should follow the Iudians, while Don
Pablo, with the rest of the party, should
try and cut them off

Tying bands of colton around the

dogs, so that they could see them in the |

dark before the moon rose, Don Lounis

Upon peinting this out to the |

! nml{. as the lntter sald to him:

! ‘ruu oannot suve her, my son, kill
hor, if you oan. it l beter that n
Christian  waiden should die by the
hand of n Christian vavalior than that
sho shouid be offersd up ns a snori-
fiow to those hideous gods of the sav-
nges!"

Anid Don Louis, as he bent over to
roceive the othor's blessing, registered
s fonrful vow In his heart

Loaving the rest Don Louis and his
Hitle party sirnek rapldiy up the mount-
nlo-aide. The rosd became rongher
and rougher as thoy tallod up, the males
being barely able, with much urging,
to keep paoe with the doge.  As fpr the
tiger<hunter, he seemod insensibleo to
fatigue, ns he walked swiftly ahead of
the party.

About half-past one they cnmped,
nnd, taking some food, lny down to
rest,

At daylight the wnext
staried agaln

At the helght they now found them-
solves, the svenery was inexpressibly
dreary; tho svany vegelation searcely
veiled the dark roocks; the mountains
waere everywhere split inw the most
fearful ehnsms nnd rifts

About noon that day they had to
abandon the animals, and then began
the chase on (oo,
and bands up the rocks, they toiled on,
nid wwards nightfall reschisl the high-
est point.  Here they camped again

Once more st daylight they staerted,
and by wwo o the afterncon agsin
renched trees

The guide, who had narrowly wateh-
ed the dogs, canwe to Don Louis and
warned him that they were close to “m
party now. A word from Don Lois,
and all examined thelr
that they woere resdy
onon muore.

-

worning they

Wosjpone W ses
Thon onward

When the two pirls, Donna Carmen
and Manueln, bhad waked up only to
find their beads wrapped up in eloths
nod themselves boand, their terror was
exlreme. lilll‘l’l\-‘ unable to s any-
thing, they felt themsslves lifted up,
transforred from one to another, and
tinnlly tedd in the chairs which the
Indians carry on their backs.

Then they were nken rapidly over
the ground, it being some eight bhours
after their capture befors the wrap-
pings around thelr bheads were taken
ol

As soon as they saw their eaptors
they knew what [ate was in stoew for
theme. Manuela burst st onoe into
toars, and loudly bewailed her fate, but
Donna Carmen was perfectly still

She l“l‘nlt' nh-ng. prayimg rnlmlnln}y,
although, when thoughts of her father
und of her lover obtruded themselves,
she had the groatest difficuity in keep-
ing back the toars She talked w
Manueln, trying chear her up with
the hope of rescue, although poor girl.
she hiad little beliel in s possibility
herself

Boyvond the fact that
long journeys, and the giris wo® very
tired, they wero trented well, and fed
with the best the Indians bhasd

The second night they camped In &
little El-‘l"l‘ in the forest; the Indians
slung a hammoek for Douns Carmaen,
and sproad a mat for Manuels, and then
building a fire, began 1o cook.

Dounna Carmen waslyving in her ham-
mock, the tears winioh she hoad kept
back ail day stresming from her eyes,
while below her, on the ground,
Muanuela had supk into a troabled sivep.

Suddenly they were startied by the
sound of guns, and six of the Indian
round the lire sprang inte the air onl
to fall prostrate.

The next moment Donoa Carmen
beard the voice of Don Louis ns he
dashed into the opon space sword in
haond,

“Louis, Louis!" she sereamed, and in
a second he stood between her and the
EAVA

The tiger-hunter bounded into the
lace, and with his machete, or long

nife, cut off the arm of a man who
bhad just raised his deadly blow-gun.

The dogs followed, and seizing three
of the Indians, fairly tore them in
pieces

In the meantime, howoever, two of
them had got their blow-guns raised,
und the two littie darts flew through
the nir, one striking Mavucla on the
arm, and the other Don Louis in the
cheok.

It was their last shot, however, for,
with savage yells, tne peons closed in
on them and simply hacked them to
pleces

When Don Louis was struck, he did
not kuow it, and would ecertainly have
died had it not been for the tiger-
hunter. Coming up to him he cut the
arrow out, and wus then going to suck
out the poison, when Donna Carmen,
pushing bhim to one side, knelt down,
and, applying her lips to the wound,
saved her lover's life l.\'ut ADY 100 soon,
however.

It was two days before Don Louis
wns well enough to be even earried in
a litter. and before that time Don Pablo,
with his party, guided by the other
tiger-hunter, had joined them.

Poor Manuela wuas buried in the
woois. The slow journey back to the
hacieada took nearly n week; but it was
not more than six weeks before a bril-
liant wedding saw Don Louis and

|01

the men made

Donna Carmen minde man and wife. 1t |

was then that Donnas Carmen guve two
of the hamdsomest Spanish guns that
could be bought for money to the tiger-

hunters, one of which, preserved by the |

descendants of the younger, | saw when
I heard the story.

Tell Your Wile About [t

I think it is safe for 2 man to tell his
wife all he knows. Aund it is unsafe for
him to keep her in ignorance of his
finanocial aitnirs, or in ignorance of any-
thing bearmng dircetly upon her do-
mestic affairs. The judgment of most
true wives and mothers is often remark-
ably good; better, in many cases, than
that of their husbands, *Tell your
wife,” should be the husband's motto.
No need to ask wives 1o tell their hus-
| bunds all they know. They do it any-
how. Aund this is no slur on them, for
they have n right to.—Zenas Dane, in
Good Housekeeping.

Justice Manstivid, of Vurl::)!l:t. N. X,

| is the oldest justice of the pence in the | th

wrung the band of Don Pablo convul- | United States, being 91 years old.

Aunt Maria on Sunday Observanoe,

Aunt Maris has been  our ovok for
| twenty yenrs,nnd though she sometimens
\nuds in the chlimney-corner, she is not
80 old a8 1o barn the roast bee! or soorch
| the bisouits

Aunt Maria generally wenrs u bright-
colored handkerchief upon ber boad in
the shape of & vorsveopia.  When she
Puls on one ns  eriuson ar  a serap of
sunset, nnd very stfl with starch, she is
in n tnlkative mwood,

At such thoes shie loves o sit upon an
old horse-hnir sofn in the corper of the
kitehen, and tell what she dalis, “De
tales my gran'daddy told we wen 1
wui n gul

During the Christmns
Mavin ontortsingd b young
from the city with nu  ouossum  story,
ovidently intended 10 “point 8 moral™
through the medium of the supuroast-
ural.

“I'll ol you,” she wmid, with an air
of infinite instruction, “*w'als "possim’s

holidays Aunt
nephiew

ke

Climbing with foot |

| rons’ pig.

| thrift, industry, and perseverance

| yond

| eessful inventor,

“Heo's "bout twiot de sizge ob a growed-
up oat, un’ he's gray an’ sorter shagey,
wid luu" wool, but it ain't kinky like
a nigger 8. He's got foet like a culy an’
his tail is ex ol'ar ob ba'r ez a hoop
staffl.  Dut's de deseribement ob him.

“He's n poweriul docsivin’  snimal
He nota  josi like he's dead when he
sin’t He luys on de groun’ quietsome
ez o corpse, an' dey min't nothie' kis
beat his deceivinnisa

“] know somwe humans dag plavs
"possum ter kowp from gwin ter work,
an' 1 aln't got noswise for such trash.

“A fat “possum is betier catin’ dan a
He's gronsy an’ good ter de
tase. Sowe peopie ruther cikw on de
bones ob & "pusstin dan de  tueat ob w
rabbit

“Dar's a mighty big diffrupnee "twixt
8 ‘possum an’ 8 ‘voon.  Coon mest e
8 heap sirouger ter e taste dan  posssm
mwent, an’ dey don't fuvor wun anudder
CUIY WRYA

“Dar's o testotal diffrunce "twixt anll
de nnimils. Fm gwin ter sing a song
fer you dut de eullud  tolks sings "bout
de ‘coun, de "possun, an’ de rabbic"

Without furthor proface, Aunt Maris
plunged into the liveliost of tunes, which
she sung  in a sonwew bt kwil bun
very energetio vocs.  The words of the
Clrorus were Lhesaes:

Dy raeo w0 tale got & rlow ali ‘roua’.
An' e "prumeian bl g biar,

Do raalelode mie ot de mil nd mil,
But s vetle el ol be'r,

Aunt Maria's delightel listener asked
bher enthusiastically  w sing something
olse,

“I'm obleegod (o you, hunn}‘."
replied with evident
T | ter b, an'
gol de asmatios in Y Chist
er sing, oept WwWunst in n
il weldd You u tae
Boadad b Dasipl
lti' “w .l'q"‘lll("‘
Gitmn d

virn

aho
“*but
' see
I 'se nfenrd
while. But
dat my gran daddy
noann dat  osed ler hni!
by hlunbin Sundave
wle  yrmins \\.1.'!- n
niggor man  dal wozn't oconvertod by
baptisin foilercd nuntin' for a m-‘m:q.a
mll sl dbnys ob dde woek, an Sundags too,

e wuz o Ing |n---...¢,.|,|,;.|.<f Hae
Wonl out wun Sundny Eang
Liunt fer (RS TTTEN

“Alter awlbitle de diogs ot on de trail
ob a 'possum, an’ De dogs
wuz u good wavs ahead ob de man, sn’
he callod ter doem, an’ Kep' dem bayiug
at de tree el e come,

“When be got dur he seed a big w'ta
tlli!lg civering up e lmbs of de ree
He tuk his ax, au’ struck o heaby lick
Inter de ree, sn” eut bhit down. But
"twarn't a live Upossum e  cotched,
"bwuz de gose ob wunl!

“Dv¢ sperit spoke ter him an' sed:
‘Mundauy nite, Chuseday nite, Wonsduy
nite., Thursday nite, Friday nite, Sad'-
any nite, Sunday mde poor Tpossuin
can’'t git no res’’

“Den de EUae }Iltc'l('tl on him from de
trew, an’ wrapped b an' bis dogs up
in m sheet.  An' w'en ao sperit unwoun’
hit de dogs runned ofl an’ nebber wuz
seed oo meo’ by nobody.  De man went
home, an’ tuck ter his bed an’ died.

“An' 1 b'hieves de killin® wuz done by
de Lord, "case de hunter man nebber
minded wat de j’,{uud book ses 'bout de
keepin’ ob de Lord’s day.’ Welisam .
Huyuc. i Sowlhern Bwvuae.

gralibontion,

dan | use

iy maisd e

thale widl
b dogs Ler

Lresed ot
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The Foad 1o Prosperity.

The history of the last fifty years of
business in the United States teems with
the same lessons. There is no royal road
to prosperity. The heights of permanent
success cun be attained only by steady
elimbing. step by step, over toilsome and
often very rugged paths Toere are
very few sirong business concerns in
this country that began on a large
scale. Neurly all startod with but Lintle
capital and worked their way to  their
present  dimensions and power by
In
the days of their wenkness the founders
of these houses were laught by experi-
ence how to overcome the difficulties
they encountered. Even the tew enter-
prises that started in a large wayv that
have proved suceessful have peen found-
ed and managed by men who gained
their wisdom and skill by long service in
building up similar undertakings from
very small beginonings. As u rule men
of this kind suceeed in what they under-
take, because they combine prudence
with enterprise, snd never venture be-
their depth.—From the Manu-
Jacturers' Record.

Methods of an Inventor.

There is a president of a tool-building
company in one of our eastern cities
who is a thorough mechanic and a sue-
In one of the draught-
ing rooms is a table with sguare, rule,
prncil. and a few other applinnces al-
wavs on it. Perhaps this table may be
visited three or four times a day by the
president, who will jor down figures,
draw a few lines or make asketeh. He
may not come for several days, and he
may work at the bourd or table for
soveral hours at a time. At [ast the
work is thought out and its elusiveness
is fixed by the penaling. The result is
then properly drawn, paiterns are made,

| the castings are finished, and the ma-

chine is compieted. All this is the pro-
cess of thought-growing, lasting per-
haps for weeks or months. During
that incubating time the idea possessed
the inventor in as true a sense us that
he possessed the idea. Probably no
merely literary effort required greater
devotion to its subject, more intense
ht, or more exercise of the reason

and judgment.—Boston Budgel

MISSING LINKS,

Little bed-post bells rung by eleo-
tricity are now used to waken sluggards
in Belgium,

A blind citizgen of Steubenville, Ohio,
claims to b nblo to tell the color of a
horss by the sense of wuch.

Kunisor Willielin is economiecal. He
uses s second time pearly all the

envelopes of the documents sddressed
o him.

It is said there is but one boilding in
the city of Buffalo, N. Y., to-day that
conforms exsctly with the building
reguintions

A steamor with a stirring screw has
{t’tu!t cut the water that rolls “twixt

ver and Calals in filty-esght minutes.
That is bhow far England and France
are apart

Arizona has bul ten counties, and
Fima s the oldest of them all. It was
settled by Europeans, aud its early
history makes up the snnals of Arigona
for more than 150 years,

Gen. Roger A. Pryor still wears hia
hair long and stili carries himself like a
soldier, but he = notably stouter snd
dresses less like a Virgiolan and more
like a Broadway man.

Zi lJ:Il:.:lmsing seized by the eamera
of vtusetto, in Parls, proved to be
& spiral.  The streak cork-screwed its
way from the cloud instantly to the
much-smitten eurth.

T. A Edwards, of Union City, Erie
oounty, Pu., owns a live white robin. It
was caplured young in the spring of
1885, and is a robin in structure, song
and habitsa—everything but plamage.

The Roev. Dr. J. G Aimstrong of
Atianta, the somewhat sessationsl

rencher who strongly resembles Wilkes
Jooih, has abandoned the pulpit and
goue into the lils-insuraines Lusiness.

Miss Nellie Nevada Moore Is the chief
architegt and builder of a charming
bouse in which she lives near Pittsbur
Bhie wears trousers when doing men's
work, but when that is over she dons
skirts again.

The retail grocers of Wiunipeg,
Manitoba, have formed an asscointion
for mutual prowetion. especially against
Joenl grocery and provision peddiers,
and the system of rewsiling carried on
by wholesale dealers

A Vienna writing-master has written
forty French woods on a gralo of wheat
that nre said to be casily legible for
good eyes. It has been placed in s
glass case and presonted to the French
Acailemy of Sciencos.

Children playing in the ved of Silver
Creek, right in the ocity of Silverion,
Ore., fouud a pieew of guld-bearing rock
very rica in the precious metal, asud now
there is a gold cruge among the in-
habitants of the Little city.

Senstor Butler of Sovuth Carolina is
said 1o stroogly resemble the face of
Commodore Porry as depicted in the
painting in the capital at Wasbington.
Commodore Perry was Senawr Buuler's
uncle vn his wother's side

Dr. Boyd-Carpentor, Bishop of Ripon,
when laying a corner-sione roecently
was invited by the architect to become
sn  “operative mason’ for a few min-
utes “No." said he, ] cannot become
an operutive mason; but | s s work-
ing Carpenter.”

The emperor of China's new throne
in Shanghal is 0 bave its foundation
and pedestsl made of gold bricks, and
the sub-prefect of Sochow has seut W
Pekin 3,000 pieces ol solid gold bricks,
of the ordinwry shape of clay bricks,
for this purpomse.

Judge Tour ee of “Fool's Errand™
fame bas invented o harness for horses
which does away with leather aito-
gether, aml cousisis entirely of brass
and steel. He bopes 0 make 2 fortone
oul of his patent w0 reimburse him for
his losses in publishing the tonfinent.

There bas been formed in Loundon an
association—"The Society for the Pre-
vention of Hydrophobia aod the Re-
forinn of the Dug Laws” —having for s
muin object the enforcement of a better
control over dogs. One of s metbods
will be 10 nccomplisi the destruction of
dogs of low degree.

-

Stonerwall Jasrk<on at Manassas,

I never was close (o lim on the field
of battle but onee—that was on the hill
not tar from the Hoenry house, at the
first battie of Manassns. He was ex-
tremely pale, but his eves glared with
an unpatural brilliancy. It was on
that occasion that Col. Bavior of Aug-
usta county rode harriedly op to him
and said: *General, my men are arm-
ed with the oid flint-lock musket, and
not half of them will fire.” He replied:
“If you will examine it you will find
that old musket has the best bayonet in
the world. Use the bayonet, colonel.™
In a short while the federal troops be-
gan to give way, and it is possible that
this circumstance turned the tide of bat-
tle 1 have seen the statement some-
where that Gen. Bee said o him, “Gen-
eral, they are beating us back.” and
Jackson's reply was: “We will give
them the bayonet, sir.”™ This may be
true, but it is probable that the remark
made to Col. Baylor was afterward
claimed to have been made to Gen.
Bee. [ will never forget the terrific
fighting that evening about § o'elock —
the roar of artillery, the screaming,
bursting shells, the rattle of small
arms  The smokeBlinded me; I s
ed low to see how to lead my men. We
were almost exhausted, and burning
with thirst. Beauregard galloped by;
this guve us some hope, and we cheer-
ed him and pressedon. The federals
fought desperately. At last I saw Jack-
son, and 1 felt safe, for his presence al-
ways inspired his men with confidence.
Toat evening he was shot throngh the
bridle-band.  Gen. Imboden approach-
ed, called his attention to the fact, and
suggested surgical aid. Jackson said:
“It is a mere scratch, sir.™ His hand
was bound up with a sash, he continu-
ing on the field until the engagement
ceased. He then repaired to the place
where the wounded had been collectea.
The surgeons were busy, of course.
Oue of them, seeing Gen. Jackson, ap-
proached and offered him assistance.
The general insisted that the surgeon
attend to those who were more seriously
burt than himself, saying he preferred
wuu‘vtaunl.ii the private soldiers were

1 — Sosth B,




